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countries. As it is, the finest regions in Europe are still
the prey of civil war, in too many instances excited by
foreign powers for their miserable purposes against a prince
who is only inferior to Peter the Great because he has pro-
fited by his example,

For myself, perceiving that there was no immediate
prospect of active service, I determined to visit Greece, and
I parted from his highness with the hope that I might
congratulate him at Stamboul.

CHAPTER XVII.

A COUNTRY of promontories, and gulfs, and islands clustering
in an azure sea; a country of wooded vales and purple
mountains, wherein the cities are built on plains covered
with olive woods, and at the base of an Acropolis, crowned
with a temple or a tower. And there are quarries of white
marble, and vines, and much wild honey. And wherever
you move is some fair and elegant memorial of the poetic
past; a lone pillar on the green and silent plain, once echo-
ing with the triumphant shouts of sacred games, the tomb
of a hero, or the fane of a god. Clear is the sky and fra-
grant is the air, and at all seasons the magical scenery of
this land is coloured with that mellow tint, and invested with
that pensive character, which in other countries we conceive
to be peculiar to autumn, and which beautifully associate
with the recollections of the past. Enchanting Greece!

CHAPTER XVIII.

IN the Argolic Gulf I found myself in the very heart of the
Greek tragedy: ISTauplia and Sparta, the pleasant Argos and
the rich Mycene, the tornb of Agamemnon and the palace